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a noise in your compound. Thinking it was a wild
pig I stepped back into the doorway and looked.
Then I saw your brother-in-law come running from
your compound carrying something in his hands.
He ran into the jungle behind his own house.7 I
went straight off to the village of the Korala Mahat-
maya; it lies many miles away to the north. Then
when the sun was about there (pointing about three-
quarters way up the wall of the court) I met the
Korala Mahatmaya on the road. The Korala
Mahatmaya said., 'What are you coming this way
for, to trouble me? I am going to Kamburupitiya.'
I told him what had happened and turned with him
to go back. We came to the village in the after-
noon. The Korala Mahatmaya went to the ac-
cused's house and searched. In the roof between
the thatch he found the two sarong cloths and my
wife's jewellery, and the box with the lock E/roken
was found in the jungle behind the house."
When Babehami began his story, Babun and
Silindu had not really listened to what he was say-
ing. They were still dazed and confused, they did
not quite understand what was going on. But as
he proceeded, they gradually grasped what he was
doing, and when he told the story about the Muda-
lali, they saw the whole plot. Their brains worked
slowly; they felt they were trapped; there was ra>